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holy motives from sinful ones. 
What part of Hybels’ ministry 
grew out of a positive use of his 
power and influence, and which 
parts from power wielded self-
ishly, leading to dysfunction? If 
“church leaders need to be above 
reproach” (1 Tim. 3:2), then these 
are vital questions every church 
needs to be asking. 

That’s one reason why dele-
gates from the Christian Re-
formed Church (CRC) will dis-
cuss an internal report entitled 
“Addressing Abuse of Power in 
the CRC” next month at their an-
nual synod. Abuse of power will 

ON FEBRUARY 26, AN INDEPENDENT ADVISORY GROUP RELEASED 
its findings into allegations of sexual impropriety against Bill Hybels, 
following seven months of research on the founder of Willow Creek 
Community Church. The report determined, first, that “allegations of 
sexually inappropriate words and actions” by the now retired pastor 
are credible; and that he “verbally and emotionally intimidated both 
female and male employees.” 

And secondly, that Willow Creek should have given “better over-
sight and disciplinary action” to Hybels, as well as taken the initial 
allegations more seriously. With Hybels’ roots in the Netherlands and 
in Reformed theology, the case cuts close to home for members of 
Reformed denominations. 

But now it’s time to move on, the report concludes. “Mistakes and 
sins should not be denied or forgotten, but neither should God’s bless-
ings and the faithfulness of God’s people. The good accomplished 
is significant […] and should not be minimized or discredited.” The 
lengthy report, available online, conveys how difficult it is to untangle 

SURVIVORS OF ABUSE in the 
church almost always report that 
they feel more betrayed than sup-
ported after speaking to church 
leaders about the abuse. Over 90 
percent felt worse than they had 
before reaching out (“The Church 
is Failing to Protect our Kids,” 
Wineskins.org). Something is 
very wrong with this picture! The 
church is supposed to be a sanc-
tuary, offering hope, support and 
protection, but instead people 
are leaving the church, wounded. 
Some never return.

Refugees do not leave their 
country because they want to. 
They love their country, but they 
leave because it’s not safe any-
more. This is exactly what’s hap-
pening in our churches.

In Roman Catholic and South-

ern Baptist churches, from Har-
vest Bible Chapel to Willow 
Creek – the recent exposure of 
numerous abuses of power and 
cover-ups in the church that 
have been going on for decades, 
across many denominations, is a 
warning that something is wrong. 
It’s a long list of ugliness, and no 
faith tradition is exempt.

When victims of abuse find 
no support within their Chris-
tian community, a sacred trust 
has been broken; they often seek 
justice elsewhere and leave the 
church behind. They become 
spiritual refugees.

SACRED TRUST
Last January, a UK charity com-
missioned Bournemouth Univer-
sity to research spiritual abuse. It 

POWER TRIPS
How can we better prevent and respond to abuse of power within the church?  
Angela Reitsma Bick

SPIRITUAL REFUGEES
Forced to leave when church no longer feels safe.
Bev Sterk

Continued on page 3
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of Conduct for all ministry staff 
which defines “godly conduct”; 
and that it reviews the screening 
processes for senior leadership 
positions in the denomination and 
for office-bearers in local church-
es. 

Why is training necessary? Be-
cause subtle forms of abuse are 
hard to see: “belittling, talking 
over other others, a man claim-
ing an idea a woman said five 
minutes earlier as his own, men 
making key decisions over coffee 
in closed conversations, assign-
ing women tasks like taking min-
utes or serving on the hospitality 
team,” as one woman in church 
leadership who asked to remain 
anonymous told Christian Cou-
rier. “These are all acts of power 
abuse. They are a fundamental 
failure to see or honour the hu-
man being in front of you.” 

“Real, concrete, diligent action 
over the long haul is what we 
need,” St. Catharines-based Pas-
tor Woodrow Dixon says. “We 
should also put more women on 
our councils and in our pulpits, 

of her sons, who both died as the 
result of an overdose. Both sons 
struggled with depression and 
anxiety. Nancy shared her story 
so that others may survive: “the 
church must be our hope, teach-
ing families to respect each other 
as God’s temples. […] Then no 
more will silence hide violence.” 

As these examples demonstrate, 
loyalty to church and to authority 
is highly prized in CRC circles, 
which can mean that problems 
are denied, downplayed or not 
officially reported; and people 
hurt by an abuse of power are ig-
nored or silenced, and eventually 
leave. The #MeToo movement 
has given a gift to the church, 
painful though it might be to re-
ceive: that survivors of physical, 
sexual, emotional and spiritual 
abuse are no longer willing to be 
silent. This is, as the CRC report 
says, “an opportunity to follow 
Jesus’ model of using power in 
life-affirming and faith-affirming 
ways.” 

How? Acknowledge the abuse; 
hold the perpetrator accountable; 
and use the appropriate author-
ities and resources to begin a 
process of healing (“Addressing 
Abuse of Power,” 5). The com-
mittee also recommends that the 
denomination monitors all inci-
dents to better track patterns of 
abuse, and that emotional abuse 
be defined and added to the work 
done by Safe Church ministries. 
The Task Force requests funds 
for counselling services for those 
affected by abuse and an end to 
the secrecy of non-disclosure 
agreements with denomination-
al staff. Through measures like 
these might the church better 
“follow its call to discipleship to 
truly love those who have been 
marginalized by abuse,” as Robin 
Michelle Rhodes says. 

CONCRETE STEPS
The second focus of the “Ad-
dressing Abuse of Power” report 
is how to better prevent it. Turn 
to page 3 of CC for an article 
on prevention at the local lev-
el – things your church can do 
now. But change is also needed 
at higher levels – within Class-
es, denominational agencies and 
at Synod. That’s why the report 
also recommends the following: 
that the CRC develops and makes 
mandatory a training program on 
the abuse of power for all pastors; 
that the church creates a Code 

News

POWER CONTINUED

be one of the high-profile issues at this Synod and potentially in church 
circles afterward. Discussion is important but the time has come for 
action, as the CRC report makes clear. Once we acknowledge and 
strive to understand power dynamics in church circles, then we must 
take steps to strengthen responses to the abuse of power as well as try 
prevent it. And though the impulse to “move on” is understandable, 
Willow Creek would do well to do the same. 

‘GOD’S TEMPLES’
A good starting place for ministry, the Addressing Abuse of Power 
report says, is with the experience of survivors. A 1989 study found 
that incidences of abuse within the CRC are similar to what is found 
in society – with 28 percent of respondents citing at least one form of 
abuse. Since last July, when the CRC’s Network opened up a forum 
called S.O.S. – Sharing Our Stories – five people have posted personal 
accounts of abuse, people “precious to God,” as Safe Church Director 
Bonnie Nicholas says, and “deeply wounded by abuse, not only some-
where ‘out there’ but right here within our midst.” 

Those stories showcase how churches typically respond to reports of 
abuse. The short answer? Very poorly. When Robin Michelle Rhodes 
was sexually assaulted by a Christian university professor, her pastor 
and Christian friends blamed her. When a pastor’s wife experienced 
sexual misconduct at a retreat for clergy, her account was minimized 
and then dismissed. When Nancy Boelens-Groen confided to her 
pastor that she and her sons were the victims of domestic abuse, he 
advised against divorce. Now, years later, Nancy lives without either 

diversifying both the kinds of 
people who hold authority and 
who hold our authorities account-
able.” 

“I truly hope each Synod del-
egate comes to the report know-
ing that her or his congregation 
is not immune to abuse of pow-
er,” Cheryl Mahaffy, member of 
Fellowship CRC in Edmonton, 
concludes. “The changes that the 
report recommends hold promise 
for moving toward a healthier, 
more trusting environment.” 

Bill Hybels.

By the numbers
Reports of physical or sex-
ual abuse sent to the CRC’s 
Safe Church Office: 

46 in 2017
76 in 2018 

Angela Reitsma Bick

Angela has been Editor of 
Christian Courier since 2009. 
She lives in Newcastle, Ont.

Prayer for Survivors 
of Abuse 

Did I see you? 
When I was hungry you broke bread with me. 
When I was sick you sat by my bedside. 
When I was in prison, you petitioned for my release. 
When I was sexually assaulted, you listened to my pain. 
When I was afraid to be alone, you stayed with me. 
When I felt guilty and ashamed, you told me it was not my fault. 
When I had to go to court, you went with me. 
When I was filled with anger and hatred, you did not reject me. 
When I was filled with sorrow and hopelessness, you held my 

hand. 
When I kept my story secret for years, you understood why. 
When I called on God for help, you came and helped me.

by Carol Penner, “Worship Resources in a Mennonite voice for 
ears of all kinds,” leadinginworship.com.
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It falls into three categories. 
People are most familiar with 
physical and sexual abuse, as 
these can be easier to identify: in-
appropriate touching or behavior, 
molestation, domestic violence 
and rape. Emotional and ver-
bal abuse is less tangible: these 
diminish a person’s identity. The 
well-known “sticks and stones” 
saying is a lie! Words will hurt 
us. Lastly, when leaders use their 
position of authority to abuse, 
exploit, intimidate or manipulate 
others to benefit themselves, it’s 
an abuse of power. Again, when 
any of these abuses happen in a 
spiritual context like church, it is 
spiritual abuse! Clearly, the term 
needs more attention and discus-
sion (see sidebar). 

Covering up abuse is a form 
of spiritual abuse itself. When 

Bev Sterk

Bev lives in Lynden, Washing-
ton with her family. She has 
been part of the Christian 
Reformed Church her entire 
life and serves the Kingdom 
in various ministries, includ-
ing as a board member with 
Light of the World Prayer 
Center. 

surveyed 1,500 participants and 
found that roughly two thirds 
had experienced some form of 
spiritual abuse (thirtyoneeight.
org). People can shy away from 
a phrase like “spiritual abuse.” 
How do you define it? How do 
you recognize it? It’s a bit of 
a nebulous concept. But that 
doesn’t mean it isn’t real and it 
isn’t harmful.

“Abuse” means doing some-
thing for selfish reasons – person-
al pleasure or personal protection 

– at the expense of someone else. 
Abusive behavior is improper, in-
appropriate and often cruel action 
generally for one’s own benefit. 
Spiritual abuse, very simply, is 
any abuse that happens in a reli-
gious context such as the church.

REFUGEES CONTINUED

leadership abdicates respons-
ibility; when the person report-
ing abuse is blamed, shamed, 
shunned and discredited; when 
the church’s reputation is valued 
more than a hurting individual, 
then the sacred trust the church 
has been given is broken. As 
God’s holy people we are called 
to protect the innocent and the 
vulnerable, not protect the power-
ful at the expense of those harmed 

– which not only obstructs justice 
but adds to the injustice. Abuse 
within the church weakens the 
gospel and often drives people 
away, some from God.

WHAT THE LORD REQUIRES
Victims are often treated like 
the man who was attacked and 
robbed on his journey from Jeru-
salem to Jericho. Leaders passing 
by turned a blind eye. He was 
not rescued by the ones who had 
a responsibility to care for and 
protect the weak and hurting. No, 

he was rescued by an illegitimate 
Samaritan – while the leaders 
had all kinds of spiritual-sound-
ing excuses for not doing the 
right thing. “God doesn’t need 
us”; “Just let it go”; “Forgive 
and move on”; “Don’t talk about 
it anymore. If you do, then you 
didn’t forgive and it’s gossip”; 

“You are not to avenge yourself; 
justice is mine, sayeth the Lord.”; 

“You are bitter”; and “You don’t 
matter.”

What does God say in re-
sponse?

“I have SHOWN you, Church, 
what is good! What do I RE-
QUIRE of you? To do justice, 
to do what is right!” (Mic. 6:8 
paraphrase). He expects much 
from those who have been given 
much!

Forgiveness does not negate 
the need for justice.

In Romans 12:19 God says, 
“vengeance is mine” – not “jus-
tice is mine,” because he asks 

us to partner with him for jus-
tice! Vengeance and justice are 
not interchangeable, yet they are 
being conflated to dismiss our 
responsibility to do justice! God 
has anointed us with his Spirit 
to preach good news to the poor, 
proclaim liberty to the captives 
and freedom for the prisoners, 
and help heal the broken-hearted! 
(Isa. 61:1).

We know that the enemy oper-
ates in darkness. That’s why, as 
painful and messy as it might be, 
we must bring unholy abuses and 
abdication to light!

Can we be honest about spirit-
ual abuse in our churches? Can 
we spend time in prayer together, 
seeking God’s heart and wisdom 
for how to carry out justice in 
the context and situations he has 
placed us in? Can we spend time 
in prayer together and seek God’s 
ways for how to protect and sup-
port the vulnerable, the weak and 
the marginalized?

Repentance and change need to 
happen before spiritual refugees 
will consider returning home. 

reflect our Lord. 
“It also goes beyond the walls 

of our churches into our commu-
nities, where we have the oppor-
tunity to become salt and light 
as we partner with others to end 
abuse, to protect and care for all 
of God’s children, including those 
who have been harmed and those 
who struggle with behaviour that 
harms others,” Nicholas says. 

One Safe Church resource 
describes how a lioness on the 
Savannah circles and prowls, 
looking for a younger and small-
er animal to prey upon. Human 
sexual predators are the same. 
The training resource goes on to 
explain how elephants create a 

WHAT COMES TO MIND WHEN YOU HEAR “SAFE CHURCH MINISTRY”? 
“I think of our Safe Church committee,” one church-goer told 

Christian Courier, “and the work they do to keep up with government 
and insurance regulations, especially related to the vulnerable sector 
of the community – children and seniors.”

And while all of that is important, the Christian Reformed Church 
(CRC) has a bigger vision for its Safe Church Ministry.

“Imagine a church where everyone feels safe, where faith grows as 
God’s love is experienced in a context of open and honest relation-
ships,” says Bonnie Nicholas, the CRC Safe Church Ministry Direc-
tor, “and where those who have suffered the deep impacts of abuse 
find companions who understand and are able to walk with them on 
their journey towards healing.”

According to a recent survey, roughly one third of CRC churches 
have a Safe Church team. 

The Presbyterian Church in Canada (PCC) also has a comprehen-
sive policy for dealing with Sexual Abuse and Harassment. It was de-
veloped in 1998 and updated in 2010.  

“Safe Church walks alongside churches, with support, encourage-
ment and resources as we journey together, building communities that 

SAFER CHURCHES FROM 
THE GROUND UP
Kristen Borgdorff

Kristen Borgdorff 

Kristen is a freelance writer 
who recently finished her de-
gree at Redeemer University 
College in Hamilton, Ont.

Expanding the definition
Spiritual abuse can also include:
• Misuse of scripture or the pulpit to control behavior
• Requirement of loyalty to/dependence on leader as if they are 

God
• Love and acceptance is given when members obey or conform
• Isolated/shunned by other members (can also be by influence 

of leader)
• Spiritual neglect – no access to requested personal spiritual 

guidance
(From “The Lived Experience of Spiritual Abuse” by Ward and 
“Breaking the Silence on Spiritual Abuse” by Oakley and Kin-
mond”).

circle around their young to pro-
tect them. As churches, we need 
to provide protection for our chil-
dren, as they are the most vulner-
able among us. 

With examples of abuse prev-
alent in the news, it can feel as 
though nothing is being done to 
combat the issues. Safe Church 
Ministry is tackling this challeng-

What can I do?
Find more information, how 
to respond to specific scenar-
ios and a Safe Church Toolkit 
as seen on the front page at 
crcna.org/safechurch.

ing reality head on, by equipping 
and educating church communi-
ties in preventing and reporting 
abuse.  

How are we doing?
Out of 760 CRC churches who responded to a 2019 survey:
• 86 percent have a written safe church or abuse prevention pol-

icy
• 36 percent have protocols in place for responding to church 

leader misconduct
• 28 percent have a safe church team or committee
• 16 percent require training for pastors, elders and deacons re-

garding the use and potential abuse of power associated with 
their position; and

• 7 percent use a prevention program with children and youth 
(Safe Church recommends Circle of Grace).

Data taken from the report “Addressing Abuse of Power in the 
CRC,” p.13.
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Editorials

I “TAUGHT” (USING THE WORD LOOSELY) JOY JAM at Jubilee Fellow-
ship church recently to a roomful of third and fourth graders bumpily 
becoming fuller images of God, a.k.a, naughty boys. “Roomful” in 
this case is four, plus one imported first grader, for the longest 43 
minutes of my life. 

Our theme was the Beatitudes, with Jesus beginning the Sermon on 
the Mount. With deep exegetical intent I inquired if the boys remem-
bered any other people on mountains in the Bible. “Moses.” Cool. 

What’d he do there? “Got the Ten Commandments.” Looking good, 
even if only three students had any idea what the question was, be-
cause two were throwing shoes. 

Why was Jesus on a mountain? “To freeze his butt off. I was in the 
mountains once and froze my butt off.” Oh. Try again.  

What did Jesus do on that mountain? “Preached.” Not bad. 
What did he preach? “I don’t know, but I’m sure it was long and 

boring.” Shoulda seen that coming.
Abstract question: Do you see any connection between Jesus and 

Moses? (Hint: Who spoke the Ten Commandments? “GOD.” OK, cir-

HOOLIGANS FOR JESUS cling in for a landing.) 
Who is Jesus? “God’s Son.” 
So, is he preaching God’s 

Word, like Moses on that other 
mountain? “I guess so. . .” 

Jesus started preaching by giv-
ing the disciples and others the 
Beatitudes. What’s a beatitude? 
“Something to beat other dudes 
with.” (I’m hemorrhaging inter-
nally, but must not show it.) 

Well, it means blessing. “Oh. 
What’s a blessing?” 

Some fine thing that God gives 
to people. What has God given 
you? “Nothing lately.” 

OK. New tactic: Let’s read the 
Beatitudes. “I don’t want to read.” 
This from three of them. But one 
did, thus challenging two others 
to follow suit. Nothing like bib-
lical blood sport to wrestle kids 
into the spirit of the Beatitudes. 

COVENANT CHILDREN
Blessed are the poor in spirit. “I 
don’t believe it.” “What’s ‘poor 
in spirit’?” “I know some poor 
people and they’re not blessed.” 
Not surprisingly, “meek” and 
“mourn” got even fewer votes. 
After what seemed like four un-
blessed days, we eventually came 
to “persecuted.” Game changer: 

“I know people in this church 

James Dekker

bled through. That night at 10 p.m. I called my cousin, a musician, in 
a panic. 

“Hannah! What do the men sing in ‘Lift Up Your Hearts’? I’m sup-
posed to go first!” She found a gray hymnal and I raced around the 
house looking for a matching hymnal while she sang me through it. 
Sure enough, without a musical score I had been veering wildly back 
and forth between the traditional men’s and women’s parts. Hannah 
sorted it out.

Originally just one stanza, “Sing Alleluia” was composed by Linda 
Stassen-Benjamin in 1974 and given four more verses when it was 
added to the Psalter Hymnal. Its name was also changed to the new 
first line as per Hymnal style guidelines, as Rev. Joyce Borger, Director 
of Worship Ministries, explained to me later.

CLOUD OF WITNESSES
“Lift Up Your Hearts” was the final song at church the next morn-
ing, which gave my nerves a lot of growing time. I cleared my throat 
compulsively during every other song, then finally walked to the front 
clutching an old hymnal and, redundantly, the sheet music. It felt like the 
pastor summarized his whole sermon in that final blessing, and maybe 
even expounded on a few more points he didn’t have time to get to ear-

WITH A SECOND-HAND acoustic 
bass and zero real practice since 
high school, I joined a Hope Fel-
lowship praise team last summer. 
There are a lot of talented musi-
cians at our church, so this felt 
like a big deal.

“Your pickup mic is broken,” 
another bass player told me when 
I went onstage with my instru-
ment to test it out, after the ser-
vice, in August. I told him he had 
played wonderfully. 

“Thanks,” he said. “I’m a lit-
tle rusty; I haven’t played since 
June.”

I haven’t played since 1997, I 
thought. 

But the first few services went 
OK. “Bass players stand in the 
background by the stage curtain, 
diligent and anonymous,” Brian 
Doyle describes (The Book of Un-
common Prayer). I’m fine with 
this back-up role!  Allan and I 
have such an aversion to the spot-
light that we got married almost 

surreptitiously, during a Sunday 
evening service. 

OLD AND NEW
Last month “Lift Up Your Hearts” 
was on our team’s list. But neither 
the male vocalist nor lead guitar 
player was familiar with the tune.

“It’s one of my favourite 
songs,” I said offhandedly during 
rehearsal on Saturday night.

And the praise team leader said 
firmly, “Then you’re singing it.” 

Well, my singing career is even 
dustier than any bass chops. An 
older sister told me, age eight, 
that I couldn’t sing and I believed 
her. That was more or less the 
end of that. Yet beautiful music 
at church (anywhere, actually) 
can move me like almost nothing 
else. I love the haunting echoes 
of “Lift Up Your Hearts,” which 
was sung at our church service 
wedding.

“OK,” I said. The sheet music 
was just words and chords. I bum-

SING! ALLELUIA
Angela Reitsma Bick

Angela Reitsma Bick

Angela is Editor of Christian 
Courier and a member of 
Hope Fellowship Christian 
Reformed Church in Court-
ice, Ont. 

lier. Hymnal and paper were both 
trembling in my hands. Finally, 
the pianist played his intro and I 
sang that first line, eyes screwed 
shut in what I hope looked wor-
shipful and not terrified. I did not 
open them again until the song’s 
end; but it didn’t matter. My voice 
wasn’t the point. Before the sec-
ond word, accompaniment from 
every corner of the church filled 
in the melody. Their voices rolled 
down the descending notes of the 
first line and then soared upward 
in beautiful harmony when the 
round began, a chorus of praise 
lifted up to the Lord. 

Echoing a thousand voices 
throughout history.  

And singing with gusto, as 
though we’ve all been personally 
invited to join in.

Sing Alleluia.
Sing Alleluia.
Sing Alleluia to the Lord.  

who were persecuted. One dad 
was in jail for two years for being 
a Christian and he never saw his 
family.” ABSOLUTE QUIET, 
which conquered all sin for at 
least four beatituded minutes as 
two one-time miscreants, turned 
witnesses to Jesus, breathlessly 
related what they knew of that 
family’s five-day and -night walk 
to escape their country to a safe 
country.

Were they scared? “I don’t 
know.”

They had to be quiet, but they 
thought it was a fun adventure. 
They’d never been allowed out 
at night before. “My mom won’t 
let me out at night except on Hal-
loween.” Wise, daring mom. I’d 
never let him out of his room.

Enough blessing with the open 
Bible for now. I whipped out 
my secret weapon, a Beatitudes 
crossword puzzle. Two-and-a-
half Covenant children actually 
took pencil in hand and began, 
with hints, to fill in the blanks. 
One started poking holes in the 
paper, stabbing through it into 
the carpet. The one-half Cove-
nant child, frustrated with words, 
soon started playing pencil pok-
er. Quiet, again. I thought I was 
winning. 

Then two lesser angels start-
ed making paper airplanes. “I 
don’t like puzzles, but I can make 
good paper airplanes.” Indeed; 
these future combat pilots knew 
how to fold one wing so the craft 
would spin. Then came the loop-
the-loop competition, which was 
quite impressive. 

The two hole-punchers, bored 
with pencil punching, jumped up 
to join the air cadets. 

Hey, those papers look like 
Braille. Do you know what 
Braille is? “Sure, it’s those 
bumps on the sidewalks at cor-
ners so people who can’t see very 
good know they’re at a street and 
can be careful.” Finally, the Hall 
Monitor came in with the blessed 
five-minute warning. 

Beatitudes: high-flying cross-
word puzzles and a two Braille-
like pieces of paper. Blessings 
come in mighty peculiar ways at 
Joy Jam. I can hardly wait till I’m 
asked to teach again. Maybe I’ll 
look for a preaching assignment 
instead. Maybe not. 

James Dekker

Jim is the newest member of 
CC’s Board; see page 5!
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Give CC to the Class of 2019!
BUYING YOUR FIRST CAR, GETTING MARRIED, having grandchil-
dren – milestones like these mark major life events. Each one 
brings the excitement and challenge of transition. Right now, high 
school and university seniors are preparing for the milestone of 
graduation. They’re getting ready to leave classrooms behind and 
enter the world of adulthood through college, university or by 
starting a full-time job. That transition can be a challenge. It might 
lead to a time of wrestling with what they’ve been taught and fig-
uring out what they believe about God and God’s call on our lives. 
That’s familiar ground for Christian Courier! Our writers explore 
those same questions constantly. Thoughtful Christian journalism 
can help young graduates grow deeper in their faith, no longer as 
children but as adults. 

It’s an exciting time to be starting a new chapter in life! For 
young people starting out on their own, this season also provides 
the perfect time to cultivate the habits of a faith-filled life, habits 
that will travel with them into adulthood. That’s why we think a 
Christian Courier subscription delivered to a new dorm room or 
apartment in September is the perfect graduation gift for the class 
of 2019!

Consider helping us reach our goal of 200 new subscribers by 
June 15 by giving a gift subscription to a graduate in your life 
today!
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DRAWN TO CC
Mary and I would like to thank 
Angela Reitsma Bick for her 
years of dedicated service to 
Christian Courier. We read “An-
gela’s Articles” by Peter Schuur-
man and “The Editor Writes 
Back” by Angela (Jan. 28), and 
are touched by the dedication of 
both of you. 

You’re an example to us in fol-
lowing Christ Jesus by your ser-
vice to the Christian community.

For lack of a better word, the 
“atmosphere” of CC has had a 
positive change but ever so sub-
tly.

We have been subscribers to 
CC off and on for many years. 
Having been in the Forces and 
changing of address we some-

times lost touch. Then we’d pick 
up a CC and were drawn to an 
article and we’d renew our sub-
scription. 

Mary and Jack DeKok
Ottawa, Ont. 

PROBABILITY AND 
PROVIDENCE 

This story, “When the Odds are 
You” by Sara Pot (CC, April 
8), was a blessing. I’m one in 
35,000 myself as someone with 
symbrachydactyly, a limb differ-
ence in my left hand. I’ve been 
thinking of odds a lot as well 
lately, but thankful that provi-
dence overcomes probability ev-
ery time. 

Shelbi Anderson Gesch

CHANGES TO CC’S BOARD THIS SPRING
REFORMED FAITH WITNESS, THE BOARD that 
publishes Christian Courier, would like to warm-
ly thank Nelly Westerhoff for her many years of 
service! Westerhoff retired this winter after more 
than 20 years supporting independent Christian 
publishing in Canada as a member of the RFW 
Board. Editor Angela Reitsma Bick says she ap-
preciated Nelly’s cheerful encouragement and 

diligence as Board secretary. 
“The support Nelly has given to CC for decades,” fellow Board 

member Syl Gerritsma says, “arises from her solid Reformed vision 
and commitment and always inquisitive outlook. Thanks, Nelly, for 
your serious as well as good-humoured contributions on the Board 
and as its secretary.”

One of Westerhoff’s grandsons, A.J. Regnerus, has started writing 
for CC – most recently “Heavenly Voyages” in our April 22 issue.

Meanwhile, the Board is pleased to welcome its newest member, 
Jim Dekker! 

WELCOME TO JIM DEKKER!
“AS A NEW  CHRISTIAN COURIER  BOARD member, 
I’m happy to introduce myself officially – though 
many have seen, some have read, and others re-
sponded to my articles. Thank you for such interest. 
I first read Christian Courier (then Calvinist Con-
tact) in the ancient 1960s while shirking my paid 
work at Calvin College’s library. Then I was any-
thing but a Calvinist, nor much of a Christian.  

My thoughts: ‘Lots of Canadian Dutchy immigrant stuff. Why both-
er?’ Which I didn’t until in God’s weird Grace I ended up as a CRC mis-
sionary in Central America in the 1980s. On a deputation trip in Canada 
I met Gerry Vandezande, who re-introduced me to CC; I discovered I 
was more Calvinist while the Contact was less Dutchy. 

Later Ben Vandezande artfully condensed my LONG testimony to a 
U.S. House Committee on Religious Persecution in Latin America – my 
first article for CC. After moving to Edmonton I subscribed, loved the 
change to Christian Courier, and have read it since. 

Before retiring from the pastorate, I wrote occasional reviews and 
features, especially about a favourite theme, Christianity in Cuba. With 
retirement’s gift of being able to recycle sermons for occasional preach-
ing, I can write more regularly, which keeps me off the streets and out 
of my wife’s hair. Being a board member will surely increase those two 
blessings of my sanctification. I pray that with ever more Grace I can 
contribute something to the life and growth of what I’ve called ‘our dear 
little rag.’”

In print, for a tactile physical experience 
that digital can’t match, read Christian 
Courier – an independent publication that 
serves a God-turned-flesh.

Our goal is 200 NEW subscribers 
by June 15!

New subscriptions are only $55! ($10 off) 
for 20 issues/one year.

10 issues/6 months: $35

THREE WAYS TO SIGN UP
christiancourier.ca

subs@christiancourier.ca
1-800-969-4838

HELP US REACH 
OUR GOAL
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er Teresa die within the same 
week. (Mother Teresa, Cal-
cutta’s wizened little net-
tle-plant beside England’s 
statuesque rose, and yet the 
subject of a biography which 
Malcolm Muggeridge entitled 
Something Beautiful for God). 

RAISED IMPERISHABLE
And now, is it not dramatic 
irony that Notre Dame should 
burn on the Monday of Holy 
Week, the day the Church 

THE FLAMES ARE STILL burn-
ing as I write, but these initial 
thoughts flicker in my mind. 

GRIEVOUS LOSS
Today, humanity’s irreplace-
able cultural patrimony has been 
diminished and the first sensa-
tion is of grievous loss. It feels 
comparable to ISIL’s desecration 
of the archaeological heritage at 
Mosul or the destruction caused 
to Peru’s Nazca Lines by an 
off-roading trucker. If anything, 
those events were more troub-
ling, as the cause was human 
malevolence or boorish stupidity, 
whereas early reports suggest that 
Notre Dame’s fire started in the 
area under renovation – an errant 
spark from a solderer’s torch per-
haps? Grievous but accidental.

NO LOSS OF LIFE
Remarkable is the fact that in a 
site which hosts 35,000 visitors 
per day and where flaming debris 
could have fallen on the heads of 
commuters in this bustling city 
location, there has so far been no 
loss of life reported. Thank God.

MAGNIFICENT HUSK
The international grief registered 
at this event stands in stark con-
trast to the ungrieved for, largely 
unnoticed way in which Chris-
tian faith itself (Notre Dame’s 
raison d’etre) has died a death in 
the city of Paris, the French na-
tion and, across the once-Chris-
tian continent of Europe. As 
God’s Glory had departed to 
Babylon, to appear in Ezekiel’s 
vision by the river Chebar (Ezek. 
1), while Jeremiah’s false con-
temporaries in Jerusalem were 
still prating on about “the temple 
of the Lord” (Jer. 7), so, in our 
day, the Glory-of-the-Lord has 
“left the building” in many of our 
glorious cathedrals, and have we 
even noticed? Notre Dame cele-
brates several masses a day; I’d 
estimate a congregation of 50-70 
people at the one I witnessed, but 
it belongs to the French State, not 
the archdiocese of Paris. Its main 
function is as a concert venue 
and tourist attraction. Although 
admission to the nave is free, an 

‘THESE GREAT BUILDINGS’

Four pensées on the burning of Nôtre Dame de Paris.  | Karla Wubbenhorst 

Karla Wubbenhorst

Karla is minister at Westmin-
ster-St. Paul’s Presbyterian 
Church in Guelph, Ont. Her 
interests include Reformed 
theology and worship, Chris-
tian ethics, biblical counsel-
ing, arts and culture and solo 
travel.

audioguide, visit to the towers, the crypt and the treasury costs about 
25 euros. It’s difficult to gauge the living faith of a church based upon 
one visit, but I felt in Notre Dame de Paris, much as I felt in Notre 
Dame de Montreal, a contrast between the rather mercantile vibe of 
those magnificent husks and the robust Christian devotion evident at 
the Basilique du Sacre Coeur de Montmartre (and, correspondingly, 
l’Oratoire de Saint Joseph de Montreal).

DIVINE COMMENTARY?
Sometimes a cigar is just a cigar, and sometimes a falling tower of 
Siloam is just a falling tower of Siloam (Lk. 13.4), so I advance this 
final observation somewhat tentatively, but as a believer in divine 
providence, I am nonetheless occasionally struck by the apparent div-
ine commentary offered in the events of history. For example, one is 
tempted to read such a “commentary from heaven” in the way that 
lightning struck the York Minster steeple three days after the conse-
cration, in 1984, of bishop David Jenkins, famous disavower of the 
resurrection. To be clear, I am not confusing the Christian God with a 
lightning-bolt-hurling sky-deity, and Luke 9:51-56 certainly rebukes 
any unsanctified relish in a God who would send fire from heaven on 
non-believers. However, when non-believers are made bishops and 
a lightning bolt damages the church in which this mockery occurred 
(harming no one), the discerning remark the truth of the verse, “God 
is not mocked” (Gal. 6.7).

Again in 1997, it seemed as if God preached a parable on the true 
meaning of beauty when he ordained that Princess Diana and Moth-

remembers Jesus cleansing the 
temple? So what do I imagine 
is God’s “point” here? Was the 
6.8 million U.S. dollar restora-
tion project that was underway to 
shore up an antique building with 
chronic special needs, a human 
vanity, deserving of such a bon-
fire? Or is this an instance where 
it is Judas-like to criticize a de-
vout concern for what is owed to 
“the glory of God,” even if one 
would sincerely wish an alterna-
tive use for the care of the poor? 

That debate is age-long and 
will not be settled by me. What 
may be less controversial is the 
claim that in this Holy Week 

our attention should rest less on 
temples of brick and mortar than 
upon the “temple of Christ’s 
body” (John 2: 21). In Mark 13 
also, Jesus’ disciples, overawed 
by the Jerusalem temple, ex-
claimed, “what large stones, and 
what large buildings!” Jesus then 
reminded them of the vulnerabil-
ity of stones that appear eternal: 
“‘Do you see these great build-
ings? Not one stone will be left 
here upon another; all will be 
thrown down’” (v. 2). So what 

things are eternal? His Body, for 
it was certainly “raised imperish-
able” (I Cor. 15: 42) and, in an-
other sense, is alive on earth now 
wherever believers come together 
(I Cor. 3: 9&16), and his Words, 
which, though heaven and earth 
shall fall, will “never pass away” 
(Matt. 24:35).
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WE’RE ACCUSTOMED TO DRIVING THROUGH OUR neighbourhoods 
on our way to work, activities and even to church, where much of 
our spare time is devoted to programmed activities. When we get 
home, we park our cars in the garage and close the doors behind us. 
We might enjoy a barbeque on the deck in our private, fenced-in 
backyards but, other than to wave in passing or say “hello” as we 
bring our garbage to the curb, most of us don’t give much thought to 
the people living across the street from us. 

Is this the best way to be a faithful, relevant and engaging presence 
in Canadian society? How do we reach those outside the church who 
have lost interest – or never had any – in joining us in our pews? 
The answer, according to the folks at Forge Canada, is genuine re-
lationship. What they propose is a grassroots movement that moves 
away from structured programming and events designed to entice 
and keep people in the church to being believers who know we are 
the church and take the command to “love your neighbour” literally. 

It might sound radical, but the shift, focused as it is on connecting, 
building relationships and investing ourselves into our neighbor-
hoods, is not so far from what Christ and the early church modelled 
or from how God works through people today.

IN OUR MIDST
Forge Canada is a networking organization headed up by mission-
ally-minded leaders. The vision of the organization is to “establish 
multiplying missional Christian communities” by “equipping lead-
ers and churches to become missional, to multiply and to transform 
their neighbourhoods.” Through offering resources and support, 
and through their cross-country tour of Into the Neighbourhood 
workshops last fall, they are working to foster a new culture within 
the church and raise up believers who are intentional about being 
present in their neighbourhoods, building strong relationships with 
their neighbours, and living their lives as the gospel within their 
communities. 

David Fitch, author of Faithful Presence: Seven Disciplines that 
Shape the Church for Mission, joined the Forge Canada team as a 
speaker at their workshops. “God always works through presence,” 
Fitch says. “Presence is the centre point through which God will 
change the world.” 

Those who attended workshops were challenged to consider 
whether or not we believe God is already present in our neighbour-
hoods, and that the “kingdom of God is in your midst” as the scrip-
tures say (Luke 17:21). While we would all agree that he is present 
with us, do we trust that he is in our neighbourhoods through us? 
And do we believe he is present in our neighbourhoods apart from 
ourselves? 

“Commit to a place for 10 years and watch God work,” says Fitch. 
The task of loving our neighbourhoods and building into our com-
munities is not accomplished overnight. Establishing genuine rela-
tionships takes time, vulnerability and humility, and it might mean 
dropping some current activities to open up space in our lives for 
our neighbours, but this is the commitment to which Forge is calling 
believers. When we are present in our neighbourhoods, we are able 
to tune in and attend to what God is doing around us, and create what 
Fitch calls “sacred spaces”; that is, spaces and opportunities for God 
to manifest his presence and make himself known. These are oppor-
tunities we miss completely when we do not know each other.

PEOPLE VS PROGRAMS
Last fall my daughter Mikhaila, a student at Tyndale University, 
went to Toronto’s downtown area with friends several times to hand 

SACRED SPACES
Reviving the church by loving our neighbours.
 Helena Bergen

out care packages to some of the 
down-and-out people they often 
encounter on the streets. Their 
goal was to connect, meet some 
practical needs and attend to 
what God might be doing there. 

One afternoon they handed out 
several packages and engaged in 
many conversations, but there 
was one woman in particular 
with whom it seemed they had 
a divine appointment. She was 
sitting on a step in a storefront 
and gladly took the package, 
but Mikhaila noticed that she 
seemed distraught. So often we 
distance ourselves from others’ 
messy lives, but Mikhaila did the 
opposite. She sat down beside 
her. As the woman began to tell 
her story, Mikhaila sensed that 
God had already been at work 
in her life through other people. 
She wondered if she was ready 
to receive more than the hygiene 
package, so she began to share 
words of life. The encounter on 
the street ended that day with 
a time of joyful prayer as the 
woman eagerly received the gift 
of salvation for herself. Tears of 
pain and sorrow turned into tears 
of gratitude for newfound hope 
as sacred space was opened up 
through a university student who 
was attentive to God.

Although this encounter is of 

a different nature than the call 
to long-term investment in our 
neighbourhoods, it still goes to 
show us that God is “at hand” 
and his kingdom is among us! 
We do need to attend to his pres-
ence and create sacred spaces in 
which he can move; and people 
do need human connection much 
more so than programs and 
events.

NO AGENDA
We have to enter into relation-
ships with the right attitude, of 
course. It is offensive, to say the 
least, to be someone’s targeted 
“outreach project,” and nothing 

will sour a relationship more 
quickly. Bob Goff, internation-
ally known speaker and auth-
or of Everybody, Always, says, 
“Love doesn’t need to keep track 
of the outcomes. People aren’t 
projects.” 

Karen Wilk is a pastor and 
Missional Leader Developer 
with the Christian Reformed 
Church as well as a National 
Team Member with Forge Can-
ada. In her book Don’t Invite 
Them to Church: Moving from a 
Come and See to a Go and Be 
Church, she shares some stories 
about the rich quality of relation-
ships that have been established 
in her neighbourhood since she 
and her husband started hanging 
out less at their church and more 
with their neighbours. “We have 
hosted monthly bridge parties; 
wine, cheese, and art nights; 
backyard barbeques and camp-
fires; and international dinners. 
Our neighbours have hosted 
various gatherings too. It’s been 
great fun to get to know them 
and begin to trust, care for, and 
depend on each other as neigh-
bours. 

“We do all these things with-
out another agenda, which is 
why we can relax and develop 
relationships. We don’t love 
our neighbours so we can in-
vite them to church. In fact, we 
have discovered great freedom 
and joy in loving our neighbours 
because God is already there 
among them.” 

“Let love be genuine,” says 
the Apostle Paul (Rom 12:9). In 
other words, genuine love is not 
hypocritical. Love is not love if 
it is only offered with evangelic-
al interest. 

As followers of Christ, we 
don’t need to carry a sign or 
wear the t-shirt proclaiming our 
beliefs. Genuine love for God 
works itself outward, and it will 
be out of love that we will pray 
for our neighbours, work for their 
well-being and share our faith 
when we’re given the opportun-
ities. We can trust that wherever 
God is calling us to love people, 
he is already there.  

Helena Bergen

Helena lives in a small rural 
community in Southwestern 
Ontario where she is learning 
how to love her neighbours. 
She is a graduate of Tyndale 
University and keeps a blog 
at helenadbergen.blogspot.
com. 
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humiliation. Hold everything 
that is considered good for 
bad, and vice-versa . . . .  You 
could even say [Jesus] loved 
no one, in the sense that 
loving someone means show-
ing them a preference, and 
thus being unjust to others. 
It’s not a small flaw: it’s a 
huge shortcoming, justifying 
the indifference – or hostility 
– of people…for whom life is 
love, and not charity.

This is a powerful accusation 
and it troubles me deeply: it is 
not easy to refute. The Beatitudes 
bear witness to such a reversal of 
values. And yet Christ was not an 
ascetic who intentionally sought 
out the experience of suffering. 
For example, he blessed the wed-
ding of Cana by providing more 
wine and was often accused by 
the religious authorities of being 
a “wine-bibber.” Weren’t his mir-
acles testimony to the fact that he 
saw healing the sick and feeding 
the hungry as good things? His 
disciples did not sign up with him 
to live a monastic life, far from it. 
They were convinced that Jesus’ 
kingdom would overthrow the 
Roman oppressors and usher in 
another, very earthly golden age 
of Israel. Many of them still be-
lieved this after his resurrection. 
How could they believe such 
things if Jesus had not embraced 
this earthly life with a very natural 
love? As for preferring some over 
others, Jesus wept at the death of 
his friend, Lazarus, even though 
he knew that he would raise him 
back to life. And he did not look 
forward to his own death, far 
from it. As we see in the garden 
of Gethsemane, he loved his life 
with a natural love, struggling in 
prayer and asking God if there 
could be another way to fulfill his 
calling. Contrast this with the ac-
count of Socrates who embraced 
his execution with equanimity. 
Nevertheless, there is some truth 
in Carrère’s indictment. Jesus did 
teach us to be careful not to place 
more confidence and value in the 
relatively good gifts than in the 
absolutely good Giver.  Perhaps 
Carrère is forgetting how natural 
desire can so easily become un-
natural attachment or idolatry. 

Reviews

INTRIGUING, FASCINATING, TROUBLING AND MOVING

I suspect that when this book appears I’ll be asked: “Okay, but 
really, are you Christian or aren’t you?” I could beat around the 
bush and say that if I put so much work into this book it was pre-
cisely so as not to have to answer the question. To leave it open 
and let everyone decide for themselves. That would be just like me. 
But I prefer to answer.

No. 

No, I don’t believe that Jesus was resurrected. I don’t believe that a 
man came back from the dead. But the fact that people do believe 
it – and that I believed it myself – intrigues, fascinates, troubles, 
and moves me – I don’t know which verb is most appropriate. I’m 
writing this book to avoid thinking that now I no longer believe, 
I know better than those who do, and better than my former self 
when I believed. I’m writing this book to avoid coming down too 
firmly in my favour. 

CARRÈRE, A DECORATED WRITER, HAS WRITTEN THE KINGDOM as 
an account of the lives of the first Christians. And like him, I do not 
know which verb is most appropriate in describing this book. First off, 
I should come clean about my own faith and worldview: I am one of 
those who does believe that Jesus came back from the dead. In other 
words, I am a Christian, and I very much appreciate that Carrère sets 
the bar for Christian faith at this ancient marker.

INTRIGUING AND FASCINATING 
What makes this book fascinating is how the author uses his first-rate 
writing gifts to explore his inner world. As you can see in the above 
selection, Carrère takes great pains to be honest with himself. He is 
a charming agnostic in the best sense of that word. Like Socrates, he 
knows that he doesn’t know. He writes in the spirit and tradition of 
Michel de Montaigne, a sixteenth-century fellow Frenchman who is 
credited with inventing the modern essay. In an age where writing is 
becoming increasingly ideological and polarized, it is arresting and re-
freshing to read the thoughts of someone who assiduously tries to avoid 
the temptation of taking cheap shots at those with whom he disagrees. 

I do not know why the book has been categorized as fiction. Over 
half the book is autobiographical and the sections that one could label 
as fictional – imagining the early church through the eyes of Luke (the 
author of the Gospel and Acts) – are constantly interrupted with asides 
and caveats. It would be like Hilary Mantel explaining all her narrative 
choices in Wolf Hall, showing the reader how much of this fine novel 
has a plausible connection to historical fact in the world of Tudor Eng-
land and how much is a product of the author’s imagination. Ordinar-
ily, such a running commentary would weaken the spell of a story. Yet 
strangely in the case of The Kingdom, it does not. Carrère’s reasons for 
making narrative choices that cannot be substantiated yet have sub-
stantial plausibility – such as imagining that Luke was a Macedonian 
from Philippi who was interested in Judaism well before he first heard 
Paul’s gospel in an Ephesian synagogue – do not feel like interruptions 
at all. Nevertheless, I can easily imagine that someone who is not fam-
iliar with the New Testament might find this heavy going. On the other 
hand, such readers might be so intrigued by the earlier autobiograph-
ical sections that their interest would carry them through this foreign 
terrain. 

TROUBLING AND MOVING
What I find most troubling is how Carrère depicts the essence of 
Christ’s teaching: 

 
Beware of everything that is normal and natural to desire: family, 
wealth, respect, self-esteem. Prefer bereavement, distress, solitude, 

Dirk Windhorst

Dirk Windhorst

Dirk has taught in Christian 
schools at the elementary 
level. He retired from full-
time work with Redeemer’s 
Department of Education in 
2016.

What led Carrère to move from 
fervent belief to open-minded ag-
nosticism? This question was at 
the back of my mind as I re-read 
this fascinating volume. Carrère 
looks back at his conversion as 
a case of auto-suggestion or, to 
translate this into the North Amer-
ican idiom, the power of positive 
thinking. A fellow French woman 
of an earlier generation, Simone 
Weil, was so fearful of auto-sug-
gestion that she scrupulously 
avoided the practice of prayer, 
even after experiencing what she 
described as “being possessed by 
Christ.” 

In the final section of the book, 
Carrère describes a visit he made 
to Jean Vanier’s L’Arche. It was 
here, when a person of intellec-
tual disabilities spontaneously 
reached out to him in joy, that he 
received a glimpse of the king-
dom. Carrère concludes by won-
dering if his book “betrays the 
young man I was and the Lord 
he believed in, or if in its way 
it remains faithful to them.” He 
doesn’t know, but I am inclined to 
believe the latter, since I believe 
along with Weil that we can never 
wrestle enough with our faith in 
God if we do so out of a fervent 
love for truth.  

THE KINGDOM 
Emmanuel Carrère
Farrar, Strauss and Giroux, 2017
(Original work published in 2014).

Emmanuel Carrère at salon du livre 2009.
Photo by Raphael Labbé.
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the island. Lieutenant Tanaka had 
said, “What story does the pic-
ture tell? That’s what I’m always 
asking myself. Not just what’s 
happening in the photograph I 
take, but what happened before 
it was taken, and what will hap-
pen afterward. How you frame a 
photo says everything about the 
story you’re trying to tell.” 

Employing the metaphor of 
framing a picture, Gratz skilfully 
crafts the story and theme of this 
tempestuous, intense young adult 
novel. He clearly shows that war 

IT’S 1945 AND WORLD WAR II IS RAGING. 
On the island of Okinawa, by Japan, 14-year-old Hideki is thrust 

into the conflict. The Japanese army control the island and force boys 
to serve in the Blood and Iron Student Corps. 

At the same time, an 18-year-old American, Ray Majors, fights his 
first battle of the war as the Marines invade Okinawa.

In alternating chapters, author Alan Gratz tells Hideki and Ray’s 
different yet similar stories as they face fear, chaos, carnage, destruc-
tion, loss of civilian lives, PTSD (though they aren’t aware of the 
condition), and the ever-present reality of becoming “monsters.”

Hideki longs to be brave. A family curse (rooted in Okinawan re-
ligious beliefs) has hung over his spirit, and he hopes to get rid of it 
to prove once and for all that he’s courageous. As he struggles with 
challenges almost too great for a boy to bear, he remembers the words 
of a Japanese military photographer whom he once helped to explore 

MESSY, MARVELLOUS FUN

FRAMING A PICTURE OF WAR

GRENADE
Alan Gratz  
Scholastic Press, 2018.

Sonya VanderVeen Feddema

Phil Christman

of the film-noir trope of a beau-
tiful woman with amnesia. This 
woman can, however, shoot lasers 
from her fists, so she requires no 
detective. 

The film is tonally all over the 
place, and some of the intend-
ed funny/poignant moments are 
played so tentatively that they 
don’t really land. But it’s a fun 
movie that turns out to have a 
pro-refugee, anti-war message. 
At the beginning you can see an 
ad for the upcoming DC Shazam! 
movie, based on the original Cap-

IN 1982, A COMICS COMPANY HIRED A YOUNG BRITISH WRITER, Alan 
Moore, to revamp a half-forgotten character named Marvelman. This 
character was himself a knockoff of the Fawcett Comics hero Captain 
Marvel, who was himself (according to DC Comics, mostly angry at 
being outsold) a ripoff of Superman. The Captain Marvel name had 
been used in the meantime by two other unrelated superheroes from 
other companies. Moore responded to all this confusion – in a stirringly 
dark re-envisioning of Marvelman that turned out to be the first of sev-
eral masterpieces from Moore’s pen – by redoing Marvelman’s origin 
story. His ‘50s adventures turn out to be implanted memories covering 
up something far uglier. 

The same turns out to be true for the Captain Marvel of the current 
Marvel Comics movie. (She is one of the “unrelated superheroes” men-
tioned above.) She remembers becoming a space warrior, but it turns 
out this memory is implanted. It comes off like a superhero version 

tain Marvel, and the movie fea-
tures shapeshifting aliens called 
Skrulls, as if to say “Nobody 
knows who’s who or who came 
from where, so let’s be nice.” If 
only Disney, the owner of Marvel 
Comics, understood intellectual 
property this way.  

isn’t a glorious adventure, and 
that, despite victories claimed 
and freedoms achieved, every-
one involved in war is either de-
stroyed by it or wounded by it, 
scarred in some way for the rest 
of their lives.  

CAPTAIN MARVEL
Shauntay Grant
Directed by Anna Boden and Ryan 
Fleck
Walt Disney Studios Motion Pictures, 
2019

Phil Christman

Phil writes and teaches in 
Ann Arbor, MI. He is the editor 
of the Michigan Review of 
Prisoner Creative Writing. 

Sonya VanderVeen
Feddema

Sonya is a freelance writer
living in St Catharines, Ont.

SPYCRAFT AFTER IDEOLOGY
Adam Petty

down Villanelle. She’s a loyal 
worker, but she’s motivated more 
by her own curiosity than a sense 
of patriotic goodwill. These two 
characters, hunter and hunted, 
circle each other over the course 
of the series, drawing close be-
fore making a hasty retreat. Their 
respective positions put them at 
odds with each other. But each 
comes to see that the other is the 
only one in the world who truly 
understands her. When Villanelle 
breaks into Eve’s apartment in the 
dead of night, it’s not to kill her 

WHAT’S A SPY TO DO? Back in the day, there were only two teams 
playing the game: the capitalist democracy of the U.S. and its allies, 
and the communist super-state of the U.S.S.R. and its proxies around 
the globe. You played for one or the other, and if things got too hairy, 
you could always defect and cash in your intelligence. But now? The 
old game is gone, the players are working for whoever can hire them. 
Killing Eve, a Golden Globe-winning BBC program, portrays the kind 
of borderless, unallied work that today’s spies and assassins have to 
navigate to make a living. Villanelle (Jodie Comer) is a young woman, 
originally from Russia, assassinating various government officials and 
business executives, carrying out orders from her handlers. Why is she 
killing these people? What nation or conglomerate is authorizing these 
hits? She doesn’t know, and doesn’t care. Ideology holds no interest for 
her; she’s a psychopath who simply enjoys asserting her will over oth-
ers. Eve (Sandra Oh) is an intelligence officer with MI6 trying to track 

or download valuable informa-
tion from her laptop. It’s to have 
dinner with her, to talk, to see if 
she senses their connection like 
she does. Without an overarching 
ideology to guide their actions, it 
seems that all that’s left for spies 
to do is fall in love.  

KILLING EVE
Created by Phoebe Waller Bridge
BBC America, 2018.

Adam Petty

Adam’s work has appeared in 
many venues, including the 
Paris Review Daily, Electric 
Literature and Real Life. He 
lives in Grand Rapids with his 
wife and two daughters.
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“I want to help, but I don’t have anything to offer. . .”

“I want to help, but I don’t know how. . .”

“I want to help, but I’m afraid I’ll do something wrong. . .”

“I want to help, but I’m not sure what to say. . .”

AT THE END OF MAY 2014, no further evidence of disease was found 
after a year of grueling treatments. My battle with stage IV colon 
cancer had finally ended, leaving me feeling beaten down physically, 
emotionally and spiritually. Throughout the fight, there were numer-
ous people wanting to offer words of blessing and encouragement. I 
remember well the nervous words, the downcast eyes, the awkward 
silences. Well-meaning, all of it, of course. But sometimes doing more 
harm than good. 

When helping others through personal disasters like cancer or other 
life-threatening illnesses, it is important to remember the power of 

TO SIT IN SUFFERING WITH OTHERS
Listening well will speak more deeply to heartache than any words you might say.  |  Jamie Aten 

simply being present with others 
amidst their suffering – which 
starts by listening more and 
talking less. Don’t get me wrong. 
Words can help ease distress and 
even spark hope in those in need. 
However, the truth of the matter 
is, there are no “golden” words 
or phrases we can share that will 
make the pain go away. There’s 
nothing we can say that will make 
everything better. That’s why we 
often feel helpless when trying to 
help family and friends who may 
be hurting. Because our words 
can’t solve the problem, we are 
prone to freeze up, say things we 
normally wouldn’t and sidestep 

difficult conversations. 
As a result, we often fall into 

the trap of relying on platitudes 
that aren’t helpful and can even 
be harmful to someone going 
through a crisis. Sometimes, we 
rely on empty, familiar phrases 
because it helps us, the helper, 
feel less anxious. We toss out a 
cliché to break the unbearable 
weight of silence. At other times, 
we share familiar statements that 
lack substance as a way to stop 
the outpouring of emotion that 
makes us uncomfortable. This 
is why we need to focus less on 
speaking, and instead listen more.

Although listening may sound 

easy, I can tell you it is not. It can 
be particularly challenging when 
we open ourselves up to entering 
into the suffering of others. Here 
are a few tips that can help make 
you a better listener:

•  Focus on being in the here and 
now. “Do not merely look out 
for your own personal inter-
ests, but also for the interests of 
others” (Phil. 2:4).

•  Acknowledge the difficulty of 
the situation. Survivors (and 
those still battling a serious ill-
ness or dealing with grief) need 
to be reminded that their pain 
and struggle are legitimate. 
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This will let the person you 
are helping know that you hear 
and grasp the gravity of what 
they’ve been through. 

•  Be authentic and genuine. Show 
warmth and concern. Know it’s 
okay if you cry with the other 
person. Allow yourself to express 
your emotions. Just be cautious to 
not make it all about you. 

•  Be there through the difficulties. 
People walking through diffi-
cult times need to know that you 
will be there with them not just 
today, but in the future; that they 
will not have to walk this road 
alone. “Therefore encourage 

one another and build one an-
other up, just as you are doing” 
(1 Thess. 5:11). 

•  Be willing to listen to the hard 
stuff. Sometimes it may get un-
comfortable but survivors need 
to be able to process what they 
have seen and experienced. 

•  Talk about how they are trying 
to make meaning of what they 
are going through. If he or she 
has a way of looking at things 
that is different from your ob-
servation, try to understand 
where they are coming from. 

•  Listen without judging what the 
other person may be feeling or 
thinking. Don’t try arguing or de-
bating the person’s experience. 

•  Show patience and let the per-
son share their story in their own 
time. Forcing people to share be-
fore they are ready can actually 
cause more harm than help.  

•  Be humble and set your opinions 
on the shelf. Often times people 
think they know the “best” way 
to help and may cause harm if 
they don’t truly recognize the 
needs being expressed by the 
survivor. 

•  Help the person manage anxi-
ety and other emotions. Listen-
ing helps remind survivors that 
they are not alone in the recov-
ery process.

•  Notice and point out the 
strengths and changes you see in 
them. Survivors may not be able 
to see the real progress they are 
making when they are focused 
on how far they have to go. 

•  “Is anyone among you suffer-
ing? Let him pray…”(James 

5:13). Don’t force prayer on the 
person you are helping. Rather, 
start by praying silently. Pray 
silently for God’s guidance 
over the situation, that you’d 
be guided in your thoughts and 
actions. You can also pray that 
God would bring relief, hope 
and healing for the other per-
son and for all affected by the 
tragic event. Without pressuring 
the other person, you might also 
ask them if they would like you 
to pray for them. If they say yes, 
pray what comes naturally and 
from your heart. It’s okay if you 
muddle your way through your 

prayer. God will still listen. If 
the person declines, don’t force 
or push it; respect their wishes.

•  Consider lovingly referring the 
person you are supporting for 
additional support if warranted 
(e.g., are struggling with a men-
tal health issue) to a trusted pas-
tor, mental health professional, 
or healthcare provider for pro-
fessional services.  

To truly listen to someone 
else’s story is a lot harder than it 
sounds. Being open and receiv-
ing another person’s story can 
be challenging, especially when 
they’re describing a tragedy. 
Thankfully, supporting a loved 
one as a friend amidst adversity 
doesn’t require perfection. All 
that it required of you is you. In-
stead of racking your brain for 
the perfect thing to say, focus 
instead on listening well. This 
is one of the best ways you can 
provide emotional and spiritual 
support to those who are hurting. 
Helping them feel heard and un-
derstood will speak more deeply 
to survivors than any words you 
might say. 

Be willing to listen to the hard stuff. 
Sometimes it may get uncomfortable.

Jamie Aten

Jamie is the founder and exec-
utive director of the Humani-
tarian Disaster Institute, and 
Blanchard Chair of Humani-
tarian & Disaster Leadership at 
Wheaton College. His latest 
book is A Walking Disaster: 
What Katrina and Cancer 
Taught Me About Faith and 
Resilience. 

FINDING WORDS OF 
COMFORT AND CARING

We all struggle to find the right words when someone we care about has experienced 
the death of someone important to them, is fighting a serious illness, or dealing with 
some other traumatic event. We don’t want to say something to cause the person more 
pain and heartache. However, when we make statements meant to cheer the person 
up or help them look on the bright side, we may give the impression that the person 
should not be grieving.

Instead of this… Try this…

“Give it time.” “I hope that with time the pain of your loss will not be so 
sharp.”

“Be strong.” “I have heard that grieving can be exhausting. How have 
you been feeling?”

“At least he didn’t suffer.” “If you want to talk about what happened, I will be there 
to listen.”

“It’s God’s will.” “I can’t know how you are feeling; has this caused you to 
question your beliefs?”

“She’s in a better place.” “What does it feel like for you since she died?”

“You’ll get over this.” “If we love someone we don’t get over them, but I hope 
you will eventually find joy again.”

“Now you have an angel in 
heaven.” “What has helped you to feel connected to your loved one?”

“You are now the man of 
the house.”

“Things must be very different at home now and it’s 
important for you to still have your own life. What can I 
do to help your family?”

“Keep busy.” “What do you find helpful to get through the day?”

“It’s a blessing.” “I can’t imagine how difficult this must be for you.”

“Life is for the living.”
“It must be hard to think about going on with life without 
him/her. Would you like to tell me about some of the 
things you liked to do together?”

“I know how you feel.” “I don’t know what to say but I’m here for whatever you 
need from me.”

“I’m sorry for your loss.” “I’m sad to hear this has happened to you and your 
family.”

“It’s time to move forward 
and get on with your life.”

“I realize that when you love someone, a part of you will 
always grieve for them.”

“Try not to think about it.” “What are some things that have helped you to cope?”

– tip sheet courtesy of the Lighthouse Program for Grieving in Oakville, Ont. 
grievingchildrenlighthouse.org
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 HELP US, Help Others
 as we build our Memory Care Wing
 An InvEStMEnt OPPOrtUnIty
We are looking for caring Christians willing to help us finance Oakdale  
Manor, our Memory Care wing which will consist of 20 studio apartments. 
This wing will provide loving Christian care for our brothers and sisters  
dealing with memory loss. Construction commenced in July 2018.

We’re offering Investment Notes, for one-to-five years  
in multiples of $25,000 and are currently paying very  
competitive interest rates on an annual, semi-annual  
or compounded basis. Please call to confirm rates.
WE ArE CUrrEntLy OffErIng rAtES* frOM

  3.00% to 5.25% depending on amounts and 
length of time invested  

* Rates subject to change without notice.

Premium rate for amounts over $500,000. 
Call for details on these very attractive rates.

Mr. H. Kampen, at  
The Meadows of Aurora
400 William Graham Drive, Suite 503, Aurora, ON  L4G 1L7  

Tel: 905 884-6650   
email: hank.kampen@gmail.com

themeadowsofaurora . com

Retirement Residences Woodland Towers

Interest paid annually or compounded
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JACK AND I LOOKED AFTER THREE of our granddaughters one evening 
so their parents could take a well-deserved break. With little Chloe 
already nestled in her crib, we read stories with Abigail and Hanna 
before tucking them in for the night. 

First they snuggled up to Poppa while he read to them. Then it was 
my turn. The girls joined me on the floor with the book in front of 
us. I turned pages with one hand while leaning on the other to bal-
ance. Abigail commented on each of the beautiful illustrations. I felt a 
gentle tickle on the back of my hand and looked down to see Hanna, 
happily tracing a wandering path along its contours. Up and down she 
went along the bones, over the hills and valleys of my knuckles, and 
meandering along the bluish roadmap created by my protruding veins. 
I don’t know if she heard the story at all, but she was fascinated with 
her fingers at play.

Later I sat looking at my hands and smiling. Hanna had taken me 
back to my own childhood. As a little girl I used to play with my 
mother’s hands, especially in situations where I needed to be quiet 
and sit still. In my eyes, Ma had the most beautiful hands in the world. 

It’s been more than 12 years since Ma passed away. She was such 
a character. I often think of her – remembering her voice, her vivid 
story-telling, her work-ethic and old world wisdom. She loved sun-

A MOTHER’S LOVE
Heidi VanderSlikke  |  hmvanderslikke@hotmail.com

Heidi lives in Mapleton Township, Ont. Her life and writing centre on faith, family
and farm life.

shine and warm weather and 
furry creatures of all sorts. Some-
thing of a news junkie, she read 
the paper every day, always start-
ing with the obituaries – “If my 
name’s not there, I keep reading,” 
she would say with a laugh. She 
couldn’t sleep at night until she 
had watched the 11 o’clock news. 

Ma was a yo-yo dieter, more 
than once shedding 40 lbs. or 
more from her 5’5” frame, then 
slowly gaining it back again. 
She kept three sets of clothes in 
the closet. “My fat, skinny and 
in-between wardrobes,” she said. 
No matter where she was on her 
weight loss rollercoaster she al-
ways had something to wear.

GRATITUDE
Although she spoke with a fairly 
thick German accent, she was an 
excellent speller, avid reader and 
loved to do crossword puzzles 
to improve her vocabulary. She 
could do amazing math problems 
in her head and never owned a 
calculator in her life. 

She was well into her 70s when 
I first noticed how her hands had 
aged. Once solid and strong, 
they now trembled a little, even 
just holding a coffee cup. Arth-
ritis ravaged her fingers. A few 
age spots stained her skin. Still, 
I thought her hands remained 
uniquely lovely. 

I wrote a column about her 
hands – all the wonderful, ordin-
ary, important things they had 
done for me over the course of a 
lifetime. I slipped it in with her 
Mother’s Day card that year. Ma 
never cared for sentimentality 
and had no idea what to do with 
a compliment, let alone how to 
receive admiration or gratitude. I 
knew that. It didn’t matter.

As we approach Mother’s Day 
this year I wish I could hold her 
hand again and tell her that I love 
her and watch her squirm. (Her 
usual response was, “I know.”)

For now I’ll thank the Lord 
for precious memories and the 
gift of a good mom. I’ll cher-
ish the little hands that hold 

mine these days. A mother’s 
love is imperfect, as quirky as 
we are, but it’s still something 
to be profoundly thankful for, 
throughout the generations.

AT THIS TIME OF YEAR, we’re 
supposed to sing the praises of 
our dear, sainted Mothers, who 
are one part June Cleaver, one 
part Marge Simpson, one part Ju-
lie Andrews and a healthy dollop 
of St. Mary. 

I would do all of that, except 
that’s not what my mother is like, 
at all. 

My mother – or “Moeder” as 
we call her – would have taken 
June Cleaver’s lunch money, told 
Julie Andrews to go fly a kite and 
would tell Marge Simpson to get 
over herself. Moeder is a bat-
tleship with a walker. An MMA 
fighter in sensible slacks. 

Moeder has always been that 
way.

When I was a kid, growing up in 
Oshawa in the early 70s, our street 
was like a post-war immigrant pe-
tri dish. We had Germans on one 
side of us, Italians on the other and 
the British across the street. What 
they all had in common was that 
none of the moms worked. They 
were the kind of bored suburban 

HAPPY MOEDER’S DAY 

Lloyd Rang |  lloyd@lloydrang.com

Lloyd works in communications and is a member of Rehoboth CRC in 
Bowmanville.

housewives that picked up the 
milk bottles from the side stoop 
in housecoats and curlers, and 
lunched together smoking ciga-
rettes and watching soaps. 

Not Moeder. As soon as I was 
old enough to walk home from 
school (that is – able to walk 
three blocks in city traffic by my-
self twice a day – so, five years 
old) she took a job at a nursing 
home as a health care aid. It was 
tough work, lifting and feeding 
and helping old people, many 
of whom didn’t speak English. 
She was one of the first working 
moms in our neighbourhood. 

Moeder spent her career work-
ing in old age homes. When we 
moved to Niagara, she took a 
job that was a 30-minute drive 
away. She made that drive every 
day, in rain and snow, and even 
got T-boned by another car once. 
In high school, she drove me to 
school every day in her 4-cylinder 
Pontiac, radio blasting when she 
pulled into the parking lot, wheels 
spitting gravel on her way out. 

SHARP FOR ANY AGE
Occasionally, Moeder would 
challenge guests to a board game 
or a friendly game of cards. We 
kids stopped playing against her 
in the mid-80s. Moeder knows 
only one way to play games – to-
tal annihilation. My dad always 
let us kids win. Not Moeder. 
She’d roll dice with her charm 
bracelet clanking like the chains 
of Marley’s ghost, and call the 
number she wanted while the 
dice were still spinning. And like 
some lucky riverboat gambler, 
the dice would roll her way. They 
still do. And none of us will play 
her, still. A few weeks back my 
wife and I taught her a new card 
game, and Moeder thrashed us 
in the second game – and every 
game after that. 

Moeder isn’t just determined to 
win at games, she’s determined 
to win at life. Meaning, she has 
to have the latest gadgets. Her 
Google Home – programmed to 
speak Dutch – is just one of the 
ways she stays current. We often 
tell her to stop playing on social 
media when she’s with family 
like she’s the world’s oldest 16-
year old. She always has three 
books on the go. She’s not just 
sharp for her age, she’s sharp for 
any age – and she lives her life 
with a passion most people don’t 

have at 60, let alone 90-something. 
Nope, Moeder is no saint. And thank God for that. 
Literally. 
Because our mom is a strong, complex and hard-working woman 

who doesn’t have any “quit” in her. She’s fiercely loyal to her family, 
passionate about her faith and – since dad died 15 years ago – she’s the 
glue holding our family together, one Facebook post at a time. She was 
leading a conga line at my 50th birthday. She hops on board my sister’s 
sailboat at a moment’s notice. She’s an unstoppable, unflappable force 
of nature. And all us kids want to grow up to be just like her. 

So you can have your June Cleavers and your Madonnas, your 
prissy Julie Andrewses and your neurotic Marge Simpsonses – I’ll 
take Audrey Rang every time. Because there has never been –  and 
will never be – a mom as full of joy, and life, and just a pinch of 
devilry – as my mom. 

Happy Moeder’s Day. 

Five generations: Hanna pats her grand-
mother Heidi’s hand, which wears rings 

from Heidi’s own mother and grandmother.

Audrey Rang (centre) surrounded by her children.
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MORNING’S NEW MERCIES 
Sara Pot |  thepotfamily@gmail.com

The Pot family story includes daughters Rachel and Janneke who are severely 
disabled but radiate joy and grace.

IT’S 6:30 A.M. ON A SATURDAY MORNING. It’s been four hours since the 
2:30 a.m. alarm; every four hours I do a routine check-in. This means 
repositioning the girls and changing wet clothes and bibs – and some-
times bedding. Now it is time to start the day, and I am thankful there is 
joy in seeing their grins, the twinkle in Rachel’s eyes and the feeling of 
Janneke’s fingers, as she pokes me a good morning. 

The school days start earlier at 5:50 a.m., and the routine is the same, 
day after day. Though I appreciate the routine as something I can lean 
into, it can also feel like a carousel; as the mornings move from one to 
the next, the week feels like a blur. In a similar way, there is a paradox 
with the quiet of the morning. Though it can be welcomed, the quiet 

can also give too much room for 
my worries. The busy weeks and 
the thousand thoughts challenge 
the enthusiasm to keep going; I’m 
keenly aware of caregiver burnout. 

COUNTING EVERY MINUTE
On Saturdays, the nurse walks 
in the front door at 8 a.m. and is 
eagerly greeted by our dog Luna – 
who thinks everyone comes to our 
house to keep her company. The 
nurse sidesteps the dog and makes 
her way to Rachel and Janneke’s 
room where I meet with her. Con-
versation about medications, tem-
peratures, toileting and sensory/
play time fill the first 10-15 min-
utes of the shift. She’s with us for 
six hours on this Saturday; when 
she’s ready to start, I am ready to 
tackle whatever we’ve planned 
with the rest of the family.

Sometimes, those plans come 
together sweetly such as a hike 
with the dog and a cup of coffee 
that is savoured instead of gulped. 
Sometimes the plans are quite 
practical such as groceries. Other 
times, the plans are completely 
interrupted by a spraying sump 
pump and subsequent flash flood-

ing in the furnace room. 
Ten years ago, when Janneke 

left the hospital for home, our 
nursing support increased and the 
front door seemed more like a re-
volving door. Emily and Sophia 
as preschoolers found the parade 
of helpers less than amusing; it 
took time to adjust to the reality of 
more adults in the home. We re-
main thankful for the gift of sup-
port. Today, the door continues to 
revolve, and we continue to age; 
Emily is almost matched in age 
with our newest nurses.

Though time does bring experi-
ence and understanding, I won’t 
ever know fully how Rachel and 
Janneke feel about the busy rou-
tine or the countless hands that 
provide practical and intimate 
care every day. This mystery is 
what defines my purpose as their 
caregiver; I want to fiercely pro-
tect them, but I also need to trust 
others to offer love and care.

May 4, 2019 marks Rachel’s 
13th birthday. As with Janneke’s 
10th birthday in March, our re-
flections of our daughters’ lived 
years include the layers of chal-
lenges and cheer for our whole 

family. I am reminded of how 
much we’ve relied on the help of 
others – friends, family, the wider 
community and our province’s 
health care and social assistance 
programs, and I am reminded of 
the persistent mystery with Rachel 
and Janneke’s perspective of re-
ceiving care. 

TRUSTING THE FAITHFULNESS 
I want to believe that Rachel and 
Janneke appreciate and even want 
to have other faces and voices in 
their life, offering new interactions 
to the otherwise ordinary life with 
Mom and Dad. As their primary 
caregiver, I am comforted that in 
the sometimes mundane repetition 
of setting the alarm every night, 
changing bedding, stretching 
awkward limbs and welcoming 
strangers through our revolving 
door, there is a persistent rhythm 
of faithfulness and assurance. I am 
reminded to trust my Creator who 
doesn’t need sleep, isn’t scheduled 
for six hour shifts or has plans 
to retire. He knows Rachel and 
Janneke’s thoughts, and he prom-
ises them a joy-filled life without 
limitations someday. 

THE MOON AND STARS, FLOCKS 
and herds, wild animals, birds 
and fish. Psalm 8 lists each of 
these as part of God’s creation. 
But how do computers fit into 
creation?

To begin, creation is, in fact, 
everything that God has ordained 
to be. This includes the latent 
possibilities in creation waiting 
to be unfolded: the arts, cuisine, 
fashion, architecture, agriculture, 
education, government, and, yes, 
even computer science.

Verses 3-8 of Psalm 8 explore the 
place of humans in the creation. It 
begins by raising a paradox of sorts. 
The Psalmist observes that “When 
I consider your heavens . . . what 
is mankind that you are mindful of 
them, human beings that you care 
for them?” (vs. 3-4). And yet it 
states that God has made us “rulers 
over the works of his hands” and 
“put everything under our feet” (vs. 
6), a position way out of proportion 

PSALM 8 INCLUDES COMPUTERS
Derek Schuurman  |  derek@calvin.edu

Derek is a professor of computer science at Calvin College. This column is derived 
from a reflection he recently gave at a Calvin College chapel.

to our relative size. The universe 
is vast and marvelous. We are just 
insignificant little specks. Never-
theless, this psalm reminds us of the 
responsibility we have as stewards 
of God’s vast creation.

This psalm echoes the cultural 
mandate from Gen. 1:28 given to 
Adam and Eve in the garden to care 
for the earth and to “fill the earth.” 
This notion of “filling the earth” 
does not just mean having lots of 
children, but it includes unfolding 
all the possibilities in creation. This 

includes the many disciplines repre-
sented here at Calvin College: art, 
music, literature, humanities, social 
sciences, mathematics, natural sci-
ences and engineering, and comput-
er science – all areas of creation in 
which we are called to exercise both 
freedom and responsibility.

DATA & IDOLS
As it turns out, computers can 
be really helpful in stewarding 
creation; they are excellent tools 
for analyzing, monitoring, simu-
lating and visualizing data about 
creation. However, as computer 
scientists we need to keep data 
within a larger perspective. God’s 
creation is both complex and di-
verse; God has made each thing 
“according to its kind,” but as 
computer scientists we can some-
times develop a sort of tunnel vi-
sion – seeing everything as “noth-
ing but” information, data or algo-
rithms. Not everything that counts 
can be counted, and ruling over 
the works of God’s hands begins 
with recognizing the diversity and 
complexity of creation,

Somewhere near the begin-

ning of the Biblical story, the 
human family fell into sin, and 
all creation fell under a curse. In 
the words of Romans 8:22, “the 
whole creation has been groan-
ing.” We don’t need to look far to 
see how the fall has affected com-
puter technology. We confess that 
we have not always obediently 
unfolded technology in ways that 
God intended.

Although this psalm states we 
were made a “little lower than 
the angels,” sometimes we look 
to technology to become a little 
more than the angels. Unlike this 
psalm, which opens and closes 
declaring “how majestic is the 
Lord’s name in all the earth” we 
have the tendency to make a name 
for ourselves, striving to build our 
own modern-day towers of Babel. 
We are tempted to look to technol-
ogy as saviour of the human con-
dition. We make technology an 
idol. Rather than giving praise to 
God for creation, we invert things, 
replacing the creator with some-
thing in creation.

But God did not leave us 
without hope. Psalm 8 is explic-
itly quoted in several places in 
the New Testament, such as He-
brews 2, where it is connected 

to the significance of Jesus’ life. 
Because of sin, we cannot fulfill 
the expectations of Psalm 8 on 
our own. But Jesus, who took 
on human nature, perfectly suc-
ceeds where we have failed, and 
through him all things are being 
redeemed, including technolo-
gy. In the words of former Cal-
vin College professor Gordon 
Spykman, “Nothing matters but 
the kingdom, but because of the 
kingdom everything matters.” 
The kingdom includes comput-
er science, and computing also 
matters to God!

While Psalm 8 does not ex-
plicitly mention computers, they 
are certainly part of the potential 
in God’s good creation, an area 
put under our feet to unfold and 
develop responsibly.  As we de-
light at the ongoing technological 
possibilities in creation, we can 
join the psalmist in proclaiming: 
“Lord, our Lord, how majestic is 
your name in all the earth!” 

Not everything 
that counts can be 

counted.
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THE DEBATE OVER secularism is 
ramping up here in Quebec. Again!  
It wasn’t too long ago that the gov-
ernment of Pauline Marois intro-
duced the Charter of Values in the 
legislature (Bill 60), which would 
have prevented public employees 
from wearing conspicuous reli-
gious symbols. That legislation 
died in the National Assembly 
when the minority government of 
Marois went down to defeat in the 
2014 election. The bill only died, 
however, after generating a sig-
nificant measure of anger and so-
cial division within the province. 
And here we are, just five years 
later, with Premier François Le-
gault making his attempt at legislat-
ing secularism. Legault hopes that 
Quebecers will see his Bill 21 as the 
less offensive cousin of the earlier 
Bill 60. His legislation, after all, 
only forbids religious attire among 
government employees in positions 
of authority; for example, school 
teachers, police officers, judges and 

RIGHTS AT RISK

prosecutors. Legault also points 
out that his proposed law will only 
apply to new employees, meaning 
that no one who is presently em-
ployed in such a position will be 
fired for wearing a hijab or a turban. 
Leaving those assurances aside, 
the most curious things about Le-
gault’s introduction of the bill has 
been his unwillingness to defend 
it in any meaningful way. As he 
introduced Bill 21 to the province 
he suggested, essentially: “Quebec 
is a secular society, we have been 
wrestling with these issues for over 
10 years now, and so we must sep-
arate religion from the operations 
of the state.” That’s it. Legault has 
been inclined to say less rather than 
more in defending Bill 21, which 
implies that there is no compelling 
argument to be made in its defence 
– or at least no argument that will 
stand up under scrutiny.  
 
A ‘GOOD’ SOCIETY
The basic question, of course, 

is “Why?” Why must religious 
clothing or symbols be restricted 
among those who are employed by 
the state, in positions of authority? 
How is the rule of law comprom-
ised by a crown attorney who wears 
a kippa? How is the instruction of 
a child in math or literature under-
mined by a teacher wearing a hi-
jab? How is the administration of 
justice diminished by a police of-
ficer who wears a turban? In each 
case, of course, the answer is: “It 
isn’t.” This leaves the distinct im-
pression that the law’s intent is 
simply to remove from sight those 
who are culturally and religious-
ly different from the majority. 
In addition to this, we should note 
at least two confusions that sur-
round Bill 21. In the first place, the 
law assumes it is possible to form 
a meaningful human community 
without reference to faith-based 
convictions; it assumes there are 
neutral or objective criteria for de-
ciding what a good society looks 
like. But all ideas about goodness, 
justice and community are to some 
extent tied up with theological or 
faith commitments – there are no 
faith-free points of view. A com-
pelling vision of modern Quebec, 
then, is one in which each person is 

invited to transparency about his or 
her faith convictions, and not one in 
which we marginalize those whose 
religious convictions happen to be 
visibly expressed.

A second confusion introduced 
by Bill 21 is the idea that Quebec-
ers are incapable of distinguishing 
between the religious identity of 
a person and his or her role as a 
teacher or police officer or pros-
ecutor. It does not take a great deal 
of imagination to understand, for 
example, that a Sikh police officer 
upholds the laws of the province by 
his work, and not the laws of his re-
ligion (even if there may be instan-

ces of overlap before them). It does 
not take much effort to understand 
that the law he upholds has been 
established through democratic and 
legislative processes, rather than by 
simple deference to a particular re-
ligious text or tradition. 

It is difficult to anticipate how 
this latest chapter in the battle over 
secularism is going to unfold. But 
this much is clear: this legislation 
has done little or nothing to il-
luminate our shared lives within 
Quebec, or to show us how to live 
well together. 

We are capable of so much more 
than Bill 21 imagines. 

Roland De Vries |  rdevries@pcmtl.ca

Roland teaches at The Presbyterian College, Montreal. He likes to explore culture 
and play with words.

THE FAITH OF FRANCE
David T. Koyzis  |  dtkoyzis@gmail.com

David is author of the award-winning Political Visions and Illusions, the revised 
second edition of which is now available from InterVarsity Press and the usual 
online vendors.

THE WORLD WATCHED IN HORROR as the Cathedral of Notre-Dame 
went up in smoke in Paris and my thoughts drifted back to my visit to 
the City of Lights at age 20. The student tour that I was on visited eight 
countries in the space of eight weeks, with tiny Liechtenstein possibly 
making for a ninth. Our time in Paris was brief, and I tried to squeeze 
in as many sites as possible. Of course, la Cathédrale Notre-Dame was 
a major draw. A magnificent piece of architecture, worshipping there 
nevertheless proved somewhat disappointing.

Our visit coincided with a Sunday, and I decided to attend Mass in the 
12th-century edifice. I recorded in my journal two things that stood out 
for me. First, I was pleasantly surprised to be able to understand so much 
of the liturgy with my high-school French. Vernacular liturgies were only 

a few years old at the time and still 
very new for most Catholics, still 
accustomed to Latin.

A second thing stayed with me 
longer. While Mass was being cele-
brated, tourists kept milling about 
at the edges of the nave, aided and 
abetted by priests selling souvenirs 
in kiosks right inside the structure. 
A reverential attitude seemed rath-
er distant, and I left with the feel-
ing that I had not really worshipped 
the God who has saved us through 
Jesus Christ. Rather, my sense was 
that I had experienced little more 
than an architectural spectacle 
whose principal purpose was to en-
tertain tourists.

SPIRITUAL CAPITAL
I would soon come to learn that 
France had had a history of nearly 
two centuries of unbelief. Begin-
ning with the Revolution of 1789, 
the Christian faith went into a steep 
decline, with the French body pol-
itic divided between devout repub-
licans, carrying the revolutionary 
banner, and dogged traditionalists, 
seemingly more devoted to mon-
archy and anti-Semitism than to the 
gospel. Through five republics, two 

monarchies, two empires, the Paris 
Commune (1871) and the collabor-
ationist Vichy regime, Notre-Dame 
stood testimony to a faith eroded by 
the forces of secularization.

In 1905, under the pretext of sep-
arating church and state, all church 
property was seized by the govern-
ment, with the churches permitted 
to continue worshipping there. This 
arrangement grew out of a political 
culture which had never been friend-
ly to religious freedom, even under 
the Bourbon monarchs. Separating 
church and state meant protecting 
the public realm from the influence 
of traditional religions, which, fol-
lowing the Genevan political phil-
osopher Jean-Jacques Rousseau, 
were deemed intrinsically divisive 
of the body politic. Thus it is hard-
ly surprising that successive French 
governments have sought to regulate 
what Christians, Jews, Muslims and 
others wear in public to testify to 
their respective faiths.

Thus grieving for Notre-Dame is 
mixed with sorrowing over France. 
Once considered the eldest daugh-
ter of the church after her conver-
sion under the 6th-century Merov-
ingian ruler Clovis I, France would 

eventually come to be known as 
the church’s errant offspring, as the 
revolutionaries adopted a new faith 
to replace the old. Indeed Notre-
Dame itself was briefly converted 
into a Temple of Reason in 1793, to 
celebrate the atheistic Cult of Rea-
son, soon to be replaced by Max-
imilien Robespierre’s deistic Cult 
of the Supreme Being.

Notre-Dame will rise again and 
will once again attract tourists 
from around the world. But what 
of France? Secularism, along with 
the ideologies that grow out of it, 
does not satisfy the restless heart 
over the long term. Increasing 
Muslim immigration is forcing 
many of the French people to 
look into their own past for mark-
ers of a distinctive French iden-
tity. If they see only themselves, 
their language, their cuisine, their 
art and their music, they will be 
coasting on a diminishing store 
of spiritual capital. If, however, 
they look more deeply into the 
faith that once sustained their an-
cestors, France might once again 
offer something of inestimable 
value to the world beyond what 
brings in the tourists. 

Thousands of Montrealers took to the streets to protest Bill 21 on April 7. 
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ON A WINDY AFTERNOON as I 
stand in my early spring garden 
along the fence line by my neigh-
bour’s majestic blue spruce, I hear 
the soughing of the silver-blue 
boughs, susurrating, singing. What 
am I really hearing? Am I hearing 
creation sadly sighing or soughing 
peacefully? Is it singing lamentation 
or liberation? Is creation whispering 
quiet tears or gentle laughter?

When I took up gardening many 
years ago, soil, plants, trees, bush-
es and earthworms were just that – 
soil, plants, trees, bushes and earth-
worms. Sure, I knew they were part 
of God’s good creation that I could 
take pleasure in: the tactile joy of 
running soil through my fingers and 
gingerly tucking fragile plants into 
warm earth; the delight in watching 
perennial plants push through soil 

MY AWAKENING GARDEN
Sonya VanderVeen Feddema |  Guest Columnist

Sonya is a freelance writer living in St Catharines, Ont.

and faithfully appear once again; 
the rewarding gladness found in 
physical work; and the humbling 
reminder that, without any help 
from people, earthworms do their 
soil-enriching work. 

Now – perhaps because I’m 
older and have grown in my 
yearning for Jesus’ return and 
the fulfillment of his promise 
that he will make all things new, 
bringing heaven and earth into 
perfect unity under his king-
ship – yes, now when I work in 
my garden, I try to imagine the 
day when this land on 17 Logan 
Street will be transformed. 

For too long, I have lived only 
between the framework of the 
Genesis refrain – “And God saw 
that it was good!” – and Paul’s 
poignant words: “We know that 

the whole creation has been groaning as in the pains of childbirth right 
up to the present time” (Rom. 8:22). I had failed to live deeply into the 
larger framework, the hope – not a whimsical dream, but a sure thing – 
that Paul also emphasized: “I consider that our present sufferings are not 
worth comparing with the glory that will be revealed in us. For the cre-
ation waits in eager expectation for the children of God to be revealed. 
For the creation was subjected to frustration, not by its own choice, but 
by the will of the one who subjected it, in hope that the creation itself 
will be liberated from its bondage to decay and brought into the freedom 
and glory of the children of God” (Rom. 8:18-21).

FAR-OFF HYMN
The apostle John expands on Paul’s theme: “Then the angel showed 
me the river of the water of life, as clear as crystal, flowing from the 
throne of God and of the Lamb down the middle of the great street of 

the city. On each side of the riv-
er stood the tree of life, bearing 
twelve crops of fruit, yielding its 
fruit every month. And the leaves 
of the tree are for the healing of 
the nations. No longer will there 
be any curse” (Rev. 22;1-3a).

A song written by Robert Low-
ry (1826-1899) captures the bib-
lical hope of the new creation, 
even as we yet tend the earth to-
day. In “My Life Flows on in End-
less Song,” Lowry writes (and I 
sing along!): 
“My life flows on in endless song; 
/ above earth’s lamentation, / I 
catch the sweet, though far-off 
hymn / that hails a new creation.
Through all the tumult and the 
strife, / I hear that music ringing. / 
It finds an echo in my soul. / How 
can I keep from singing?
No storm can shake my inmost 
calm / while to that Rock I’m 
clinging. / Since Christ is Lord of 
heaven and earth, / how can I keep 
from singing?” 
(#443, Lift Up Your Hearts, Faith 
Alive, 2013) 

I WAS IN MY EARLY TEENS during 
the years of World War II, 1940-
1945, having been born in 1930.                           
Though those events took place 
more than half a century ago, I re-
member some details clearly.

By the fall of 1944, life in the 
Netherlands had become depres-
sive. Food was scarce, freedom 
limited on all sides, and we, as a 
family too, were surrounded by all 
sorts of dangers and tragedies. My 
father had passed away, the family 
farm sold, and the school I attended 
was closed down. The summer and 
winter of 1944 were darker than 
anything I had experienced in my 
young life.

My mother proposed that I spend 
the fall and winter of that year with 
relatives on a farm in the northern 
part of Friesland. Though the region 
was isolated I have good memories 
of my stay there. 

I discovered a small river good 
for fishing near the farm. One day, 
as I was staring at the bobber, a 
German army truck stopped on the 
nearby road and out stepped a sol-

dier. While the truck continued, 
he made his way in my direction, 
fishing rod in hand. He asked 
whether he might join me and 
also try his luck as a fisherman.

For me that was a new and 
daunting experience. He was a 
member of the foreign forces 
that occupied our country! But 
he seemed friendly enough and 
in spite of the language barrier 
we communicated as well as we 
could. It was soon clear to me 
that he was not a fisherman. So I 
found myself helping him ready 
his rod and casting it properly. I 
couldn’t help liking him, in spite 
of who and what he represented. 
The soldier told me that he and a 
fellow soldier comprised the en-
tire German army presence in that 
small rural area of northern Fries-
land. Later he added that, though 
they felt lonely, they were fortun-
ate not to have not been shipped 
to the Oost (Eastern) front. 

SAVING GRACES
At home, this visit at the river 

was discussed in some detail. It 
was agreed that among the German 
soldiers there were some good and 
some bad. And it appeared that my 
new friend belonged to the good 
ones. But our budding friendship 
was not without problems. People 
saw me fishing there regularly 
with a soldier of the enemy forces. 
There was talk. . .. 

But then something unexpected 
happened. One day he pointed to 
the farm where I stayed. 

“You live there, don’t you?” he 
asked. 

Yes, I did. Why? 
He looked at me thoughtfully. 

“There is someone hiding there.”  
Fear gripped my soul. “No,” I 

said “No. No one hiding.” 
He ignored what I said. “That 

person must leave,” he said. “He 

must leave as soon as possible!” 
I felt sweat on my forehead, 

in my hands. I made my way to 
the farm as fast as I could. I told 
my uncle what the soldier had 
said. The reaction was quick. The 
several young men hiding on the 
farm left right away and found an-
other hiding place.

That very afternoon a German 

THE SOLDIER
Louis M. Tamminga |  Guest Columnist

Louis is a retired minister in the Christian Reformed Church and the author of On 
Your Way Rejoicing. He lives in Grand Rapids, Mich.

army truck stopped by the farm 
and army troops surrounded us in 
minutes. Military police searched 
the house and barns at length. They 
seemed hesitant to leave, even 
when they could find nothing. 

Later that day my uncle thanked 
the Lord for rescuing those young 
men. 

A week or so later the soldier and 
I sat again at the river with our rods. 
I said to him, “They were over. . ..” 

“Yes,” he said, “they do that 
sometimes.” And he changed the 
subject.

Time went on.
I returned to my hometown of 

Leeuwarden and the soldier was 
sent to another location. Did he 
return home? Did he survive the 
cruel war? During the final dark 
months of the war, I saw his face 
in my mind, especially at night. 
I found myself praying for him. 
I began to think of him as a distant 
friend. And I think he did of me. 

And that remains today the little 
treasure that I took with me from 
World War II. 

Liberation Day is 
celebrated in the 

Netherlands every 
year on May 5 to mark 

the end of German 
occupation. 
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‘PRAISE GOD FROM WHOM  
ALL BLESSINGS FLOW!’

Sponsored Content

“PRAISE GOD FROM WHOM ALL BLESSINGS FLOW!”
Early in April, the Christian School Foundation celebrated its fifth 
birthday with an “Evening of Thanksgiving” at Redeemer University 
College. Five years ago, three regional foundations determined they 
could be more effective working as one central Foundation that could 
bless the Christian schools AND the donors who want to see the influence 
of Christ expand in our culture through Christian schools. Over that 
time, the Christian School Foundation has grown to 70 schools.

“Gathering together to reflect on all that has taken place, to simply 
give thanks to God and celebrate his goodness, was a very positive 
spiritual experience! It was a recognition that all that has happened has 
been a gift from God,” remarked Board Vice-Chair Sandy Brunsting.

PAST: Michael Van Pelt (the first CEO of the new Foundation) 
recounted how God worked through circumstances and his faithful 
people to create this new Foundation. It was a special historical 
moment that has God’s fingerprints all over it.  

PRESENT: Henry Koornneef (the Foundation’s Executive V-P) 
shared some of the exciting activities the Foundation is involved 
in currently and topped off his presentation with news that the 
Foundation is being gifted the building that houses it offices. “This 
tremendous blessing grounds the organization and shows that donors 
appreciate our work. It also says that we are here to stay. Some people 
didn’t think that was a sure thing five years ago,” said Board Chair 
John Kikkert. 

FUTURE: Tony Kamphuis (the Foundation’s current CEO) invited 
the crowd to look together into the future, to a time where supporters 
of every kind are influencing our culture for Christ through vibrant 

Christian schools that are 
accessible to all. He encouraged 
us to see schools that proudly 
carry the name of Christ, and 
that are keen contributors to 
the public good. “Imagine the 
impact of schools that no longer 
have a fear of scarcity but are 
confident in God’s provision; 
schools that delight in creating 
learning environments where 
everyone belongs, everyone 
learns, and everyone contributes 
to their community!” 

There was a joyful buzz 
in the room as Kamphuis 
shared announcements that 
indicate how that bold vision 
is taking shape. In addition to 
the sizeable tuition bursaries 
(nearly $625,000!) available 
this year, Kamphuis unveiled 
the Belonging Bursary, ready 
to disburse nearly $200,000, 
to support schools inclusive 
of students with special needs. 
Furthermore, a gift of $500,000 

was announced that will provide 
stable funding for special needs 
into the future! 

With thanks to all the donors, 
all the volunteers, and all the 
leaders in the member schools that 
have made these first five years 

possible, and especially with 
thanks to God whose love has 
motivated each one, the evening 
concluded with the entire crowd 
on its feet, singing together 
“Praise God from Whom All 
Blessings Flow!”

 Tony Kamphuis (r) shares words of appreciation as he announces Henry Koornneef’s 
move to semi-retirement.
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MERRITT FUNERAL HOME Inc.
287 STATION ST., SMITHVILLE, ONT.  L0R 2A0

Tel. 905-957-7031 • FAX 905-957-1371
1-800-461-9498

E-mail: merrittfuneralhome@sympatico.ca
www.merritt-fh.com

Serving families for four generations since 1921

Thomas C. Merritt
Managing Funeral Director
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Next issue dates: May 27 June 10 (one is-
sue in June), July 8 & 22,

VACATION
HOLIDAY ACCOMMODATION  
IN HOLLAND 
with vehicle rentals and tours. 
chestnutlane.nl

   or by Appointment 
Monthly Rentals with Enhanced Services—Featuring 3 
Chef prepared meals per day, weekly housekeeping, 
flat laundry service, full activity program, scheduled  
transportation and an emergency response system 

MARTINDALE COMMONS IS OPEN 

1128 Vansickle Road North, St. Catharines, ON 

www.MartindalePlace.com 

TOURS AVAILABLE ANYTIME 
Every Wednesday from        

10:00am—2:00pm 

Contact us @ (905) 988-9414 
 Or accommodations@martindaleplace.com 

Ask us about a Trial Stay! 

Martindale Place is a community 
of choice for seniors where  
Christian values and excellence 
are celebrated 

The family of John and Anna Vander Ploeg wish to 
congratulate you on your 65th Wedding Anniversary 
celebrated on April 23, 2019.
Love: Florence & Tom Ingerson – Palm Harbour, FL  

Agnes & Beau Cruz – Mesa, AZ  
Stuart & Rose Vander Ploeg – Ponoka, AB  
Wes & Glenda Vander Ploeg – High River, AB  
Tom & Pat Vander Ploeg – Calgary, AB  
Clifft & Marilyn Vander Ploeg – Harriston, ON 
Janice Jamieson – Waterloo, ON
Glen & Rhonda Vander Ploeg – Owen Sound, ON  
Ed & Jennifer Vander Ploeg – Shallow Lake, ON  
Richard & Tania Vander Ploeg – High River, ON 
Harold & Helena Vander Ploeg – Ponoka, AB 

and grandchildren and great-grandchildren.
Wedding Text: “By Wisdom a house is built, and through 
understanding it is established; through knowledge its 
rooms are filled with care and beautiful treasures.” 

Proverbs 24:3-4 
Address: c/o Ed & Jennifer Vander Ploeg
               R.R. 1,  Fire # 759031 Concession 1 
               Shallow Lake ON N0H 2K0

VANDER PLOEG, John & Anna

ANNIVERSARIESOBITUARY
DAVIES, Judith M. (Judy)

Judy Davies, 74, of Penney Farms, Florida, died April 10, 2019 
peacefully at home after a decade courageously living with a rare 
neurological illness (Pure Autonomic Failure).
She was born to Ralph H. Camping and Cora (Bakker) Camping on 
February 14, 1945, on her family's dairy in Artesia, CA.  A Calvin 
College alumna, Judy served alongside her husband Pastor Mark 
in six U.S. CRC congregations; the last in Lynden, WA. She most 
enjoyed their service at Bethel CRC of Newmarket, ON from 1999 
to 2003, where she played the organ, helped direct VBS, and hosted 
countless colourful get-togethers in their home. 
In 2002-03 she taught High School English and Media Studies at 
Toronto District Christian High School. Many winter visitors to 
South Florida in the '90s also remember her hospitality, music and 
drama presentations when Mark was pastor of Lake Worth CRC. 

A devoted and beloved wife, mother and grandmother, Judy is survived by Mark her husband 
of 52 years; and by their three daughters and families: Sarah and Alex Costa of Union, NJ, 
Monica and Justin Lewis of Coronado, CA; and Laura and Joe Newhouse of Broken Arrow, 
OK; and by their eight grandchildren.  
Memorial gifts may be sent to Friendship Ministries – Canada.  

“I sought the LORD, and he answered me; he delivered me from all my fears.
Those who look to him are radiant;” Psalm 34:4,5a (NIV) 

Correspondence: Mark Davies
               P.O. Box 92
                            Penney Farms FL 32079   USA

JANSSEN, George & Ida (née Van Gurp)  
1954 – May 7 – 2019

65 years | 3,391 weeks | 23,741 days
With great thankfulness for God’s faithful-
ness in keeping them in his care, we wish to 
announce the 65th Anniversary of our par-
ents, grandparents and great-grandparents, 
George and Ida Janssen.
With much love: 

Jo Ann & Tony Buist
George & Robin Buist, 

Naomi, Tyson, Jackson, Lincoln
Shirley & Nic Van Engen, 

Corrine
Idat & Ted de Jong  

Emily & Seth Adema
Morgan, Henry, Reid

Sara de Jong
Bernice Janssen-de Wolf  & John de Wolf

Alana de Wolf
Cameron de Wolf

Shirley & Ken Talsma
Nathan & Nicole Talsma 

Emma, Logan, Asher
Scott & Robin Talsma
Michelle & Calvin Batterink

Ava, Charlotte, Judah
Nicole & Zachary Dunnewold

Marlene & Dave Lendvay
Alexis Lendvay
Zoe Lendvay

Bev & Marcel Van Straten
Brandon & Rachael Van Straten 

Grayson
Home Address: George & Ida Janssen

RR 4,  11033 Somers Rd
Aylmer ON N5H 2R3

“But as for me and my house, we will serve 
the LORD.” Joshua 24:14b

As family, we are grateful  to God that our ‘Pop 
& Mom’, ‘Grandpa & Grandpa’ and ‘Great-
Grandpa & Great-Grandma’ are able to live 
out their wedding text all these 65 years. May 
God continue to keep them in his tender care.

Maranatha Homes, located in south 
Burlington near many amenities, is a 
place where Christian seniors can enjoy 
independent living in community with 
others.
• Reasonable rent rates at $850/ month
• Newly renovated units  
• Award winning architectural design
• Well maintained building and grounds
• No condo fees or utility bills
All this and more make Maranatha 
Homes an attractive and affordable 
accommodation for seniors.

For further information contact: 
Rosanne van der Woerd  905-681-0311 

109-3260 New St. 
Burlington ON L7N 3L4

Email: rvanderwoerd@gmail.com

Maranatha
             Homes

Living independently in Christian community

JOB POSTING
WORSHIP MINISTRY TEAM LEADER
CrossPoint Christian Reformed Church 
in Brampton, Ontario, is seeking a person 
who loves to worship and is gifted in lead-
ing, equipping and motivating our worship 
ministries and volunteers (approx. 20  hrs/
week).  
A job description is available on our web-
site (crosspointcrc.ca).  
Please send letters of interest and/or re-
sumes to clerk.crosspointcrc@gmail.com.    
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